310                         THE  PATTERNS
you were  tolde a lie, hearken now to  the resolution.
The house on the earth is the Sea or euery great water, the fish is the dumbe guest, which followeth the water whither soeuer it runne. Sir, you haue answered truely said Tharsia ; and now I assaile you the second time:
In length forth long I runne,
faire daughter of the wood, Accompanied with many a one,
offoote and force as good, Through many waies I walke,
but steps appeare none where I stood.
Apollonius answered : If I might be so bold, and opportunitie serued thereto, I could declare vnto you many things that you doe not knowe, faire maiden, but not interrupting your questions whereunto I haue to answere, wherein I much wonder at your yoong yeares, so plentifully fraught with excellent knowledge. But to come to the purpose : The daughter of the wood, is the tree whereof is made the long ship, which is accompanied with many companions, and walketh vppon the seas many wayes leauing no print, or footsteppes behinde. You have guessed right said Tharsia, and therefore nowe I propose my third parable:
There is an house through which the fire
doth passe, and doth no harms : Therein is heat, which none may mooue;
from thence^ it is so warme. A naked house, and in that house
guests naked doe desire To dwell, from whence if boords you draw,
then fall you in the fire.